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SAVED BY BTRATEOCM.

Prlie Story Written for Detroit Trtt
Preet by Wm. R. Smith, Aged 14.

"And If jou see any Indians, ride
for tho Dot lis Chimney, mid Widow
Arnold to her iron Jack, Just a he
and Mike Flanagan the chief herder,
were. starting out to find Mime stray
cattle.

Frank Arnold hart come to Colorado
eight years before with hla wife and

aim, but he was kilted dur-
ing the third )ear of hla residence by
a band of wnndcrlng Indiana, Uniting
Mlko In charge of the ranch

Aa Jack mill tho herder set out, the)
nod no thought of danger, for Indiana
had not been awn around lor seteral
months Mike and Jack rode acroaa
tho pralrto In search of tho cattle, and
found Ihcm In a creik bed lite mllea
from home Suddenly Mlko aaw a
cloud of dust off to the south and
rapidly droving nearer

"Hide for jer life, me b)o Hhure
and we'll hate to Lite tho bastes to
tliom haythons'" exclaimed Mike, as
- whipped hla broncho Into a faster

"I'll

ftlu run When the savages nenred tho

9h hord they left some :o of their num
99& lasr to take caru of tho cattle, and

99J tho rest of the red men cuma after
99K- -' - iWV nivl IIJjJybj;ialUICcJeed
HBbsT Kor tho first two mllo tho herdeKand!
99Tir: '"Is "companion seemed to be leaving

HB1 tlulr pursuer Uhlnd, but Jack's pony
r suddenly sprained Its shoulder by' planting Its foot Into n prairie dog's

deserted burrow, nnd n bullet from
Mlko's rlllo Koon put tlie creature
nut of IU misery

"Up bohlnl me, b)o!" urged Mike
"We'll havo lo rldo fer th' Chlmnoy"

Tho herder's K)iiy could only go at
n. trot, cnrrIug double weight, so tho
Indians were hardly an eights of n
mllo behind Hum when they reached
their hiding place

"I'll go first," said Mike "so I can
stlddy )ou"

Tho Chlmnoy wint down at a slight
anglo about a 100 feet Into tho rock,
nnd had probably been hollowed out
by tho action of water. Tlioro was
qulto a growth of vines and bushes
springing from tho soil on tho ltdgo
on tho Inside
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Mike waited lorg enough to pick tho
two nearest savages out of their sad
dies and then started down the Chim-
ney by the aid of the bushes, Jack
folio lug Sudden!) the boy lost hla
hold and fell more than ten feet onto
the ledge where Mike was standing

Jack," said the man, 'hadnl we
better duck Into this caieT" ilntlng
to n hole In the rock

Jack agreed and started In, hut soon
scrambled out again

"Tliere's a iwnther In there, for I
shw hla e)es'" he cried

Mike peered In nnd said, "You're
right, Jackie, and I'm nltlier thlnkln'
he looks ngl) "

As ho spoke the) heard a snarl and
the satngc animal Jumped toward
them, but, as the) duckiil, ho (lew
over their hernia and, striking tho

nnll. roll with a thud to the
txntoni

Mlko and Jack then craw'lod Into the
cate and lay down Hoon they heard
tho Jabbering of Indians, and, looking
up, saw them making n lite of green
stuff, and smoke soon began to fill tho
Chlmno).

"Ilegorrnl" extinlmed Mike, strip-
ping off his coal, "the scoundrels are

Qo First," Said Mike.

pinir

Ihrylng to smoko us out This cer-
tainly Is tho dlvll's chimney, only tho
smoko Is coming down Instead of go-
ing; up. Btlirlp off )our cout, Jack,
midWo'll fool tlin uneliks " .
r"frhoh'eiilor nriirJncV wfclled iFtlio
cavo for about six hours; then, tho
smoko having cleared nway, they
crawled out of tho envo nnd looked
up. It was qulto dark and they saw
that tho Indians lint' rolled n huge
rock oter tho mouth of tho chimney.

"Mike," exclaimed Jack, "thero must
be n n opening down bolow, or how did
tho smoko clear off?"

They started to descend, nnd on tho
bottom thoy found the dead body of
tho panther They soon fount! tho
holo through which thu smoko had
passed anil by n good ileal of squcet
Ing they got through It onto tho side
of n cliff After walking along n lodge
they reached a path Hint led to tho
top. They then caught their ony,
which had been quit II) graxlng about,
und wcro soon off on a trot for homo,
anil wore soon telling of their s

to an anxious nnd Interests!
crowd of neighbors

LIKC A WATER LILY.

directions for Making a Pretty Mat
Out of Colored Crepe Paper.

Cut IT largo rounds of tutored cropu
paper, two of tho darkest tint of tho
color you chonso (n IaIuh may bo
either bluo or rore rotor), two of tho
next shade, two still lighter, ami so on
till jou hao socn similes In two cir-
cles of bntli Then cut three rounds of
tho Biimu slzo In whltn paper fold
rach circle In four, nnd rut It llku this
pattern, open It. nnd )ou will find It

Way to Cut and Complete Lily,

B surrounded by points. Tako then tha
llttlo crimping roller used for making
pastry. Lay your round on a soil
cushion, or on a shawl folded thickly,
and run tho crimper up each point;
this will curl tho points as much au
jou please Thin put tho rounds

each other and fasten them to-

gether, fixing them on a smaller round
of cardboard with soma strong gum;
jour mat will then resemble tho com- -

1 plote Illy.

One of His 8le.
A llttlo boy wont to tho barn to soo

I his father milk thu cow. After a fow
minutes of quiot watching, he said.

When ho hid raado sotcra! unsuc-

cessful attempts, ho solemnly re--

"Lot mo try."
marked:

"I Ruoss I would have to begin on a
calf."

QUEER LULLADIE8.

Songs for the Dsbles Are Found In
Every Clime.

It is not glen to nil classes of song
to lo unhcrsnl, some rouutrlcs aro
rich In ono particular style, some In
another, but wo muv safely affirm that
tho lullaby Is Indigenous to ocry soil
Thcie uro mothers nnd babies I all
lands mid, theioforu. as u natural so.
quence. wo lint tho lulling song or lul
lab) From China to Peru, from Spitz
bergeu to South Afrlcii, motherhood
In Its prlmlllto form Is over ono of
the best khlcs of complex human

Tho llttlo cnunlhnl, tho embryo
tho iiutiitorid Alno baby,

all turn with something like a spark
of affection toward tho mothers who
guvo them birth, and although wo
probably find moru melod), more beau
tlful (KK. tic Imager) uniting tho lulla-
bies of European mothers, yet wo
must not fall to tuko Into nccoun the
sincerity of such linos us thoso wnlch
the Chinese woman rhiinta over hor
Infant'
Hnall, snail, como out nnd bo fed.
Put nut thy horns and then thy head.
And thy mamma will gtvo thco mut-

ton.
Tor thou art doubly dear to mo.

Tho Arab tawny treasure soeros to
bo easiest sent Into dreamland with
tho following bucolic verm:

Hloep, my baby, sleep;
Bleep a slumber halo.
Sweetly rest till morning light,
.My llttlo farmer boy so bright,
And tho llttlo Zulu goes to:

Hush, theo, my baby,
Thy mother's o'or tho mountain gone:
There sho will dig tho llttlo rarden

patch,
And water sho' (etch from the riror,
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BOY BATTLES WITH

MAD DOG IN DARK.
FALLS UNCONSCIOUS CLUTCHINQ

THROAT OF OEAD DEAST AF-

TER DESPERATE STRUGGLE.

CRIES OF YOUTH UNHEEDED

Parents Think He Is Joking Until
His Limp Form Is Found Un-

conscious Victor Is Car-

ried Home.

Htnnston. Ill Faring a huge foam
shot, maddened dog n'one In tho dark-

ness, Johnnie llrutlnw, II )cnrs old,
fought the light of a ihlld gladiator
the other night ami whin his parents
found him hour afterward ho was
lying torn and unconscious, upon tho
bod) of tho animal, which ho had
strangled to death with his small
bands

Tho child won Hie dentil battle with
tho beast, but. It is feared, nt tho ex-

pense of his own life The llttlo fal-

low was rushed on a fust train to tho
Pasteur Institute In Chicago Ills
wounds were rnutcrlied mid every ef-

fort known to medical sclenco was
exerted b) the ph)slclans to sato him
from iDdropliohls The result will
not ho known for seterol days

Tho struggle of the txi) and tho mad
dog lasted for ninny minutes. Ill
screams worn heard b) those lit lug
In tho neighborhood Hut thoso who
heard paid mi nllentlon Thoy thought
tho boy was Joking

It was n literal repetition of tbo
old fnlilc of the boy who cried
"Wolf" wllli a iiosslblo rovirsal of
tho sequel, lit in tho members of
tho llruchos family emit tho cries of
tlietr son, and members of tho family
started up. Hut ono of them said,
"Oh, no; Johnnie Is only Joking" So
they sat down again, while thu child
carried on his grim death struggle In
tho darkness

Tho mad dog was nmost as big nnd
heavy aa the child lie Is bcllotcd to
havo entered the yard where Johnnlo
was pin) Ing and lo hao sunk his
teeth Into the hoy's left arm

Then It was that Johnuto screamed
for help. It was after six o'clock ut
night and darkness hud fallen. John-al-

could onl) feel his nntngonlst Ho
fought with his fried small (1st nnd
kicked with his feet as ho called:
'Papal Mamma' Come come, comol"

Tho beast loosened Its grip on tho
:hlld'a wrist and burled Its fangs In
tho forearm higher up, as ' tho torn
flesh shows. Then It was that tha In-

stinct of self presort ntlon let! tho lnd
to adopt tho tactics so stlrtlngly

I" ,JI'0 "tilth's of tie old llouuiu
Colise'uV and tho battles of man und
beast In Nero's annn

With his fno right hand the boy

felt la 'lit tUikness for the llmt of
tho cos

Koum flecks on his coal sleevo tell
the mute story of how the lad care-
fully sought the animal's windpipe
Once found Johnnlo threw all the
strength of his small ph)lqu Into
that throttling grasp

The tlraaglt that followed parried
boy aad Nasi mir the ground In a
wrestle of madm-- on ono side, de
iteration oo the oiher How long It
lasted Is not known Hut It did como
to an end as the grip of the child

'rjSi I

The Child Slowly Strangled the Msd
djned Orute.

gTadsslly gagged tha ,ist. lacked
In a death grip the two sank to the
ground The bo) 'a limp form lay over
tho My of thv animal

In (hla position (hoy wire found
It wis with difficult) that the muscle,
gripped arm of the lad was pried
from about the tiers: of the animal
Smill Johnnie, iinroiiscloua victor,
wastarrlod Into the houso and n doc-
tor larrledly summoiiiil After n
whlhtho child was rotltod

' lie will recover If he doe not suf
far torn tho madness." thu physician
toM the lad'a pari nls, and (hi n had
hluiurrled lo the Pasteur lnstltu,to
for treatment

Tie boy regained consciousness for
n, lev, minutes nfter the nrrlvnl of tho
ibi!clnit lie told about tho attack

Of ftitlows.
TjMfoer the dog had bitten mo tha

firsQInie I tried to rhoko htm, hut
tbnfenly mado It worso nnd ho rnmo
alt mo again I put my arm about
4Jlck as lUhlly as I rould and
wiif to sleep"

The dog was a Imgo black uulmal
wishing more than TO iotinds

' -- '
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MAN WALKS BAREFOOT

IN SNOW TO WIN DRINK

Travels Darehcaded and Shoeless for
Half a Mile Taken for a

Lunatic.

Toledo, O Without any covering
on his feet or head und clad only
In n pnlr of otcrnlls and a thin gaute
shirt, W K Howd walked half a
mllo through lie and snow to win
n wager of u glass of wno

During his tramp hundreds of
stopped to staro at him and final

ly somebody, thinking him erni), sent

lo h() )

The Olflcer Thought Him Insane

In n hurry call to tho police station
A patrol wagon dashed up nnd Dowd
wuk placid under urrest At tho slu
ttou Ikifttl wild.

I am a groat believer In this sort
of business I don't know how lo uc
count for It. but ever slueo enn
remember I have dono Just this same
sou of thing. I lei ii I'vo been out In
tho cold weather und snow for ovor
an hour, and I'm lust nu unrm ns
ton nro It doesn't fonio mo

"I sorted my tlmo In tho navy, and
frequently on wagers I hnto gono In
au open boat, with nothing oil but a
polr of rnuvos trousers and a pea
Jacket and rowed, for two hours, with
tho wntcs dashing over mo und tho
thermometer nonr xoro. I never had
a cold In nil my life, and I havo
never been sick a day."

Dowd Is nn Iron worker, nnd a lino

sfeclmen or ,li) ulcnl perfection
After n short chut with tho officers
at was allowed to go, nnd bareheaded
ul iHireftHiletl, ho relumed In his
bwne

DIE8 IN ANOTHER'S COFFIN.

Strange Fate Details Man Who Goes
to Get Cssket for Dead Neighbor.

Chardon. () Arthur Carrier, who
ass on his wu) home from Heart's
Oroto with ii ctiiiin which was to bo
used nt tho funeral of n neighbor,
was found dead Inside the coffin when
his team droto Into tho yard at his
borne. Some think lie was murdered,
although no marks or vldences of his
hiving been Injured wiro found about
his body.

Carrier atarlcd out tho other night
to Kit tho coffin It Is only a ten mllo
drlte and ho was expected hnck

midnight. Whin he did not
It was learned by telephone that

ho had started on the trip buck and
Mtlng ho had mot with harm some
of his neighbors started to search for
him

VWdlo the searching arl was out
early In tho morning Carriers team
walked Into the )iird at his homo und
headed for tho burn Currier was not
on the sunt. An exiimlnatliin of the
rig illsrltHwtl Canler s body I) lug In
the colli n Ho was cold In death

It Is thought while seated In tho
wsgon ho was seised with heart ills
ease and tumbled back Into tins coffin
aimiu of his friends betlets he was
murderiMl and I ho autliorlU.s are

Women In an ley Plunge.
ikislon. Two llnaton wouitii look

a dip In tho surf thu other day The
mercury stood man) diigriiw In low
fleeting Boon after noon they
walked down to the Wlnthrop beach
in Milling suits and bath robes,
watched by n score or more attracted

their evident Intention Casting
off tlulr robes tho women walked Into
the surf nnd wuded, plunged, frolicked
and swum n tho frtetlng water for
some minutes "Wo don't euro about
notoriety," declared ono of thun. "Wo
like thoso ocean swims because of
the novelty of It nnd bicauso they are
beneficial."

Between Neighbors.
Those, trains do mako an awful

noise when thoy go thundering by,
dont thoy J"

'Yen, It's awful, Isn't It!"
Well, It lll(e(l , BMm mh ,)Ut

rather like tho noise now, wo oan't
hear your phonograph wh n the trains
are lwlngl" Yonkers Stuteamon

sttttttnanunH
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THE BARRIERS OF WEALTH I I
BY VENITA SEIBERT i I

KooooooooocxMooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooexsoM 9
ti eprrlsbl. rt ,y Jmnih II llowtat)

Krauleln Paulino Von liiigclruhn
flitted about her dainty mom, hum
mlng a snalrh of sung, now she pans
Ml to arraogo a illsh of tiolels, now to
give her hair n iihiui'IIIiiIi little twist,
now to ihlrp soil!)- tn her bird

Krauleln Pauline's sewing girl bent
her head over the skirt she was alter
Ing, but not one of these careless
graceful motemenls ociiied hir, nnd
her whole soul was filled with longing
and discontent The rinulelu was n
younr tlermaii lady tlsltlng some
Amerlran relatlies. she was rich, sho
was lot til and admired ami mado
much of. she could tilt in her dainty
clothes and talk to hei bird The sow
Ing girl stitched nwu) Hoirely

Hy and l I'mulitn I'sullne look up
a 1'iKik. but hoi Intel) eyes wandered
They studied the datk fuel- - of the girl
lu'lit cner her work, noted the sallow
skin the tlrnl dnsip of the sliouldors,
tbo heavy frown Presentlr a soft
hand was laid on the nervous finger
lhal held the needle, and n gentle
volet- said My dear, tell me what It
Is that Inmliles nii''

'I he girl looked up with latllel
eyes, thin suddenly she burst Into
tears Oh, frsuli In, I hate to he mr'
I hate It mi' It Is lwa)S work and
work and work, and I hate on pretty
dresses and no pteiisure' I am ugly
and and I hale everything' '

"Poor child, poor ihlldt" mid Kmu
eln Pauline, thoughfully 'You nro

)nung, and hate nothing, and you nro
thinking Hint I, Ion, am young nnd
have oter)tlilng. am pretty and rich,
nnd admired Is It not hi'"

"My child, do )iiii think rich peoplo
hate omt) thing tlie) wish for?" sho
said, softly "I will till )im n little
slur) Far awn) In n Herman city, at
one of tho great music concerts, un t

nnd a )oung girl were Introduced
lo each other two met many
limes thereafter, and life was very
beautiful to them Then rnmo it
change The man's eyes ttinhl no
longer hide the lute that lay behind
them, hut he did not swak The girl
was nn heiress, nnd ho feared to he
till Ml a fortune liunler Him was also
well horn, nnd ho was lilit a poor
American, her wealthy retalttea look
el uakunco nt him lie knew that ho
was not a lilting iimtrh for her Tho
girl did not want u lilting match, sho
wanted ii mate Hut, nt'.. she could
not speak, she could only walL

Tho sowing girl tenlured lo lay her
hand tenderly on tho Ixiwcd head
her eyea were lllled with ginllo tinra.

"Did you notir sen him again?" sho
asked, softl).

rim otljpr girl lifted lypr Jaeo.
fNovor ngaln," she Mid, quietly. "It
Is nearly two )wirs ago now. I am too
young not to find Jo)1 In my Minds,
my flowers und my birds, my books
and trnvi ling, hut the beat thing In life
I havo missed, bemuse I uui rltli!
And now I want )ti to lnvo u holi-
day this afleiiiinni It Is u liwiillful
spring day. and ynu nuil somo fresh
nlr. I want ynu In wulk In the )uirk.
Tha skirt enu wait iiiilll "

Tho girl glanced dubiously ut n
largo bundle that she had brought
with her 'Thoi' uro tests.' sho suld
'My sister sews Hum und I must

them at tho tailor shop this
afternoon It is uwuy up nu Kast
Thirtieth street."

"I will deliver them in) Milt." said
Frniileln Pauline, her natural galety
breaklng fiiith In dtllcious smiles

"Oh, no, not )ou )ourslf- - 'I hey nto
tery heov), und the) make nu ugl)
hiindlo. Perbnps )nu cniild send hoiiiu
onoT"

"No; I ahull pin) that I am u vest
maker taking home my weik'a work.
I wish to sen how It fit Is. It will bo
largo fun "

Krauleln Paulino did not Hike a
car Sho was u good walker, and
Thirtieth stieet did nut sei'm far off,
nevertheless the vests wera so heav)
that before sho leached hei destlna
Hon sho grew tery tired Slo
glaniod wearily up tho si i eel, an I

suddenly Iter iheeks grow white, then
pink A man was coming directly t.i
wnrd her n tall, hinwiniyeil man wllh
dark hair curling upward under Ink
straw hat Ho bent umn hei an wilt r
face

"Paul Krniilolu Paulino! Am I
dreaming Hint I see ynu herof bo

fiio frauleln strelclied out to him
bar lift hand "No, Horr Wnslcntt,
It la only me, and not n dream at all'
Ach It Is good to see ) on again
would give )ou both hands, but )r
see the other Is (xcuplod."

Ilerr Wiwloutl diopjiod Iho Jtihand ho was holding Ctrtalnl) tils
grettlng had been loo tmpulslto, ar.d
his eyes saddenetl

'May I walk with )ou" ho askhl,
etsirtcoustjr

'I shall ho glud I should lllto
talk of home, It stems so long since
I left Ich hnbo heimweh You hate
not forgotten Iho dear old city uuj thu
pleasant llttlo gardin of Iho l.lonsf

"Korgotlenl"
Krauleln Pauline was qulto satlsdod

with tho tone,
"Thoso wcro happy days," she con-

tinued
"I was obliged to lento hurriedly,

frauleln, and surely ynu must kiw
that thoso were happy da) a tn me,
also."

Krauloln Paulino shifted the bundle
on her arm. and Heir Wostonlt was
overwhelmed with contrition. Ho Pad
forgotten his manneis '

"Oh, 1 ynur luinlout Uit in
havo your lewnlle'- - Korglvo mo that
I did not think of It sotmer' Yim
must ho very tired!"

'Vis, I run tiry tired" Kraiilclit
Pauline glanceil down at the bundle,
nnd sighed deeply "They nro vonlf
that I am taking to tho tailor shop
It Is K long way from whero I live, am! '
Iho shop Is nn Thirtieth streeL"

Ilerr Westrott started He noted
for the Drat time tho routenls of thf--

bundle, thu plain black lint, t lie sim-
ple gnwn A light brnkn In upon hlin
he slopped, stnred Ihedly nt the

fate and dnwnrnst ), limn ht
llflml Iho biindte. ale! looked nt It tn
dismay

"You tn carry sneli a long way' Ir
It iHomlblo, that all your wealth Ir
Ho'ie, and Hint you aro sewing vistr tfl
for n llvlngT" jJH

"It doen lint puy well, but it In nun JM
est work," said Krauleln I nulliiM. plnlih -iBlltely

'llrnat benveiia' It Is monstrous! ilI mold not have behoved II sMslbl M
Was Iheie no one tn look aftor )ouT H
Korglvo me for speaking mi, but I Ahavo always Imm Interesteil In your TjH
welfare, and surely ytai will mnlon 'H
a filenil for his frankneaa" H

"True sympathy Is never nut o flplace, Ilerr Wealcott Ach, striuiKV -- H
things nio iHtaslble Hut jou must H
know that my wealth was never the 'Hgreatest thing to me Not that II Is
very pleasant to Ihi Mor" H

'Of that I am well uwan, therefore H

"ich Hebe dlchl" She Said, Simply. iSB
I deplore It for yuur sako but for mj H
own sake " M

lloiv wo are at tha tailor shop)" "H
Interrupted rrnuleln, In a sudden Out
ter You will wait without while I
deliver the vests I shall npear neata tiiH
itlrerlly UIn a vi ry lew moiiienla they (r ilssss!
prneetNlliig on their way, roliiim (he 13 H'vests Knmlelii Paulino held lu her H
hnncl u llvonlollnr III! "A week'er ewk 1H
ur) ' ' she said, viewing It meditatively

Huddetily a hand closet! over iho bill iHnnd the lingers that hi hi It "Pauline, jH
nt last I may smak! I had no right to H
twfnru, but now you nro ioor, ixyor. ,

und I cannot feel sorry, betdiino I fttn 'H
so Kind Paulino, doar one, do yoo H
guess how I huvo lovnl you always H
from tho very first? Kometlmea I havo H
thought that you caret!. I dared not H
let mystdf dwell lonf, on that thought ,1
but now I must know, l'uulluol" !

Hlio llftid her long lashes and lot ''Ihim seo what lay beneath. Tlioro was H
nu i,oiut)try In thoso clear tlotitlis H

"lib llubo tlichl" sho said, almply ilwords that In any language need no Htranslation VAfter a long, long llinti, when they jH
had onto more lieconio coiiscIoiki of !H
the iiavements and Iho shops ami the ""

enrlli Kruiiltdii Paulina said, "HrnesL Imy first earn shall Ix to ostonnlnat H
tho one fault which I find In (hen H
Thou urt too proud I wua left lonely H
und iiiihuppy simply becnuso I hud H
more money than thou hadsl, and thy jlprldo (Miuld not lienr tho tliniighL B
Coul, Ul thou not huvo loved inu bo
well that wealth would liave inoanl H
liuthlng to IheoT" ""H' It wus for your sako" tjH

"Kor my sako! Thon thou didst not !

give me cnsllt for iiual deptli of hoiiI H
with thystir Arh!" iH

"Pauline. Irenes hcrti, forgivq inn! H
I seo my mlstuka," JB

"It Is well, for I have a confession jQ
to mako lo theo I havo dono my beat 9to pluiiao thee by being poor, but alas! JiK
I am still rich Arh. It is u drendfnl '' Wt
change of prospects I am sure, but I Vtiust tn thy honor as a gentlomaa - 9not to desert mo undur Iho sad clr- - 9cumstatices " Her eyes smiled at hits Hmischievously "It was only what yon .? tJK
Americans would call a bird"

"A bird? Oh, I seo A lark! To
wore carrying tho vests for somebody 'IflKelso. Hut this plain gown?" IsHssSw

Krauleln Paullnu laughed merrll. JOnK
"Thou art also a bird!" sho aaltl AJSESsBl
"Tliou art u goose! It la a Part P.jSfcW
gown Dost thou think that V
era wear such a nt Hut, Uniest. thou .
has nut said that nm forgiven for tt
still being rich." , "

Ilerr Westcott drow her Into u "i.'empty entry, and klssr her. "! ' '.Sj
little lark," ho Mid bare Jrar 225
iy loasnn!"
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